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ON’T forget the AMERICAN PRESS 
HUMORISTS’ Number of JUDGE. 

Out August 29th. See the sad faces of 

the funny fellows who make the Nation's mirth. 

















iim 
a 


| 


: St) eu eee OReeeeeeeassanrEE 


mn 


e7Y Flay 


Win 


ham 
j 


Mas 
"On 
pan 
“res 


laskell 























THE ONLY DIFFERENCE VACATION i 
MAKES TO THESE PEOPLE JS 
THAT THEY DANCE ALL THE Tité 
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Violating Tradition 


NNOVATION excites persons who are 
used to time-honored methods. The 
usages of judges on the bench are hedged 
by traditions which those 
who frequent courts cannot 
bear to see changed. 

Colorado City, Col., 
where woman has won the 
suffrage and the privilege 
of office holding, has a city 
clerk who is ex-officio a 
police justice, in the per- 
son of Mrs. Mary Ammer- 
man. 

Various charges have been preferred 
against this official, it being alleged that 
she is a clerk for a fraternal order; that 
she keeps the books of the order and does 
its correspondence on city time; that she 
has voted for an expenditure for a city 
improvement that some citizens do not 
think proper, as well as for the buying of 
a secondhand automobile for city use. 

The most serious charge against this 
woman in office, however, seems to be 
that she persists in knitting and doing 
fancy work while sitting as a judge, and 
**that such conduct is wholly inconsistent 
with the duties of a police 
magistrate. ’’ 

According to the tradi- 
tions of police magistracy, 
perhaps knitting or any 
other industrious pursuit 
is contrary to the duties 
of such a position, for such 
offices have from time im- 
memorial been held by 
men, who do not knit or do 
fancy work, although some 
of them may not give all 
their time to the people. 
There have been police 
magistrates in New York 
that called attention to 
themselves by strange do- 
ings, and some of them 
while in office here built 


\ 





and unfortunates arraigned before them. 
Recall petitions are out against this 
woman magistrate in Colorado City, and 
she may lose her job. But to persons not 
in politics it may seem that object lessons 
in industry given by a police magistrate 
are not the worst things to set before the 
eyes of misdemeanants and others brought 
into court for discipline. 


Brief Decisions 


HERE is a demand in some quarters 

for a doctor in the Cabinet. For 

our own part we think there ought to be 

two or three of them, to give the country 

a really conclusive diagnosis of what’s 
the matter with that august body. 


WJ 
“I think that Dr. Cook should have his 
day in court,’’ says Representative Smith, 
of New York. Surething! And whata 
joy it would be to cross-examine the good 
doctor on just what point along the Go- 
wanus Canal he really located the Pole! 


There is one thing about the tango that 
cannot be denied, for all its faults. It 
can be danced properly only by upstand- 
ing, forward-looking men. 
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up reputations for wit at 
the expense of the derelicts 





“HERE'S YOURS, MY DEAR!” 











Nothing Personal 


A SPECIAL to the New York Times 

says that Speaker Clark ‘‘voted ‘no’ 
in a loud voice’’ on a bill to create an as. 
sistant to the Secretary of State, at $4,509 


cd 


per year. Speaker Clark, we venture, did 
not do this from any personal animosity 
arising from Mr. Bryan’s opposition to 
him in the last Democratic national con- 
vention. He voted ‘‘no’’ undoubtedly be- 
cause he was seized with an economical 
streak, and he used a loud tone of voice 
because, not often being thus seized, he 
wanted to get the greatest possible bene- 
fit from it. 


Your Life 


EVEN if it were possible for any one 

else to live your life for you, you 
could never find anybody to take the same 
interest in it that you would yourself. You 
must live your own life. Consequently, 
in order to know what kind of life a man 
is living, you must get acquainted with 
him. You can’t find out by looking him 
up in a mercantile agency. 
Everybody knows that the 
most miserable people are 
those who race around mad- 
ly from place to place, try- 
ing to get happiness from 
external things. External 
things may possess the po- 
tentialities of life, but one 
must have a good mental, 
moral and physical diges- 
tion to accomplish the con- 
version. Preachers talk 
much about the eternality 
of life. They would do 
better to talk about the in- 
ternality. Life is internal. 





Some men who never tell 
the ‘‘naked truth’’ will not 
hesitate to tell it a trifle 
decollete. 
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REALISM 
Movie man—We'll wait for a howling gale; then you're to capsize half a mile out in the bay. Your beautiful and heroic daughter—you've got a daughter, 

haven’t you ?—she’ll row to the rescue and be capsizec, too. Then along comes a devoted lover who swims out and saves the pair of you. Are you on? 

































=G The Bathing Girl Unconvinced Cutting It Short 
SAID she looked like Ve- ‘“‘Do you really think that there is oo WY are you fooling so long with 
nus, rising from the sea; nothing in a name?”’ that clock, Hortense?’’ 
But when I told her of it, “‘Yes, I do.’’ ‘“‘T am cleaning its hands, madam.’”’ 
= much was vexed with ‘‘Well, I don’t agree with you.”’ ‘‘Well, just wipe ’em. You needn’t 
Va . “ec 9” . ’ ” 
Not that she was so mod- inoeenalt of the property that I used eli ‘ . 
—- bg Chaerves; neve to in may wile's?” On the Summer Boarding House Piazza 
It seemed I hadn’t noticed : , ‘‘Billson yonder tells me he trusts his 
her stylish bathing suit! The Illusion Dispelled wife implicitly and absolutely, but’’—— 
—Ted Robinson. I raved of the fair Mignonette “Well?” 
Some Say: And thought her the shapeliest yet; ‘Well, I notice he carries his change and 
i” But—this is between us— his fishhooks loose in the same pocket.’’ 
Brevity is the whole of wit. I know she’s no Venus, 
Adam had the first sparerib. Since I’ve seen her ‘‘en silhouette.”’ Some Day—Maybe 
llama promissory notes the ‘ve” js Too Bad His wife toils at her desk from morn to 
King Sol the Brigham Y —1 feel th es 
mg Soomon was the Hrignem toung Mrs. Gramercy—| suppose youfeel the And life in summer’s robbed of all de- 
of his time business depression. light. 
Vanity covers a multitude of skins— Mrs. Park—It’s just terrible, my dear! She has to grind from day to day, while he 


with cosmetics. We’re still using our last year’s car. The heated term is spending by the sea! 




















From 
SUE 
Paris. 
EAR U—When one comes to think of it, this is really very 
embarrassing! Why, we haven’t even been introduced! 
However, in these days of wireless communications and 
sichlike, we had 
better overlook 
such little pre- 
liminaries for 
once and pretend 
that we met last 
time U were 
over to buy 
frocks in the rue 
de la Paix, to 
take a rest from 
Wall Street, to 
study irrigation 
in Normandy, to 
work at Julian’s 
studio in the 
Quartier, or sim- 
ply in order to 
be able to say to 
your friends 
when you meet 
them on Church Parade—or at the Free Lunch Counter—‘‘Just 
back from Europe, son, and glad to be home! Those durned 
foreigners !’’ andsoon andsoforth. You may take half an hour 
—if they’1l stand for it—to air your pet grievances about Us. 

Or, if you prefer, U can pretend that I came up and shook 
you by the hand last time I was in the States. I say “‘last 
time,’’ to make it sound as if I often take these little trips; 
but a certain honesty in my nature makes me confess that, as a 
matter of fact, ’twas the first time, and probably it will prove 
to be the last, unless my rich greataunt Emmeline decides to 
go and reap the reward of Regular Attendance and an expensive 
pew rate, some time before I get too old to appreciate the pos- 
sibilities of travel and other benefits that her sick transit 
(great on Latin, ain’t I?) will confer on me. 

Of course, my dear U, if you don’t want to pretend that 
we’re old pals, if you have no imagination and refuse to imag- 
ine what a nice little girl I am to remember (or if, in this case, 
U are aman and your wife won’t let you), then we must fall 


By 








“BECAUSE OF THE WAY THE DEAR LITTILE PRIZE DOGS 
GET THEIR STRINGS MIXED” 





t o 


ZANNAR 


back upon our mutual friends and patch up some sort of an jp. 


troduction on those grounds. 


We certainly have mutual friends. 
U over here just about now, and it’s more than probable that 
some are related to one branch or t’other of the family juniper 
I can’t walk down the Boulevards—our Broadway, you 
know, only more so, even though I sez it as shouldn’t—without 
hearing the delightful accent of young America and without 
seeing the Rubbernecks sending up the price of caoutchouc 
This is the time of year when the dwellers in 
Semi-detached Villas and Thirty-dollar Flats, who have saved 


bush. 


while you wait. 


and saved and saved and saved (I 
wish I was paid by the word!) for 
years and years and years and 
years, come over by the Some- 
thing Line—it doesn’t get free 
advertisement out of me—with 
cut rates in second-class cabins 
and via Antwerp, which your 
son’s geography book and the 
shipping-office agent will tell you 
is in Belgium. 

I’m awfully fond of U when 
you come over like that, because, 
although you do complain quite 
a lot about how very much nicer 
and finer everything is in the 
States and how sick you feel be- 
cause our trains are so tiny and 
because the ice-pitcher custom 
doesn’t cut any in Gay Paree, 
you forget about your troubles 
pretty soon and seem to enjoy 
your stay nearly as much as I do 
when I’m in New York—or, 
rather, as I did when I was in 
New York—the first time they 
turned me loose on Brighton 
Beach in a bathing suit to play 
ball. 

I am also very fond of U 
when you come direct from Fifth 
Avenue in the Royal Suite—and 








“WEARING THEIR UNMENTIONABLES GIRDED UP WITH THE USUAL STRAP, THEIR COATS ON THEIR ARMS” 
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There are hundreds of 
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“AND ALL THE REST OF OUR FE 
MALE CRAZINESS” 
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so are the shopkeepers! Iam a little in awe of you, too, be- 
cause Fifth Avenue sounds so very imposing, almost more so 
than Park Lane in London, than the Avenue du Bois in this city 
or the ditto Louise in Brussels. 

By the way, you do seem to like the Avenue du Bois when 
you come over, don’t you? You get a rest from the shops 
there, and yet it’s always exciting, because of the way the dear 
little prize dogs get their strings mixed, while their aristo- 
cratic (of both Worlds, the real and the half) mammas stop to 
gossip; and the way they fight—snarling little popsy-wopsy 
darling brutes!—it’s as good as a circus to watch, especially 
when the fond mammas try to unmix them, hampered as they 
are by their clothes nowadays—the mammas, I mean, not the 
dogs. 

Have the white pigué waistcoats reached U in New York 
yet? They’re a regular uniform over here, and they’re getting 
starchier and starchier every time the washing comes home; 
soon we sha’n’t be able to bend at all when we’re wearing 
them. Those of U who are over here seem to like the fashion 
all right, and you’ve gone in for the heavily stitched doeskin 
gloves, too, and the staff-like umbrella, and the hat that comes 
down over one eye like a horse’s blinker on one side and has a 
feather tickling the stars on the other, and the whiskerette 
curls plastered on each cheek, and the monocle, and all the rest 
of our female crazinesses ! 

When I say U in this instance, I mean, of course, the Misses 
and Missus Us; U men would rather be skinned alive, I know 
(torture-skinned; not the way the hotel people do it), than 
change one collar stud’s worth of your usual attire! 

I’ve seen some Mister Us on the race course at Chantilly— 
where the Beauty and Chivalry of the metropolis gather—-to 





quote the guide books—wearing their unmentionables girded up 
with the usual strap, their coats over their arms, floppy shirts, 
and their panama set at the angle that means: Starting for 
Coney Island by the ten o’clock train from the Bridge on a fine 
July Sunday morning! 

But we love you all the same, dear U. There’s a certain 
charm about your négligé, inasmuch as it sets off your rugged 
style of beauty to perfection, and we’re great on rugged beauty 
in Paris; besides, we’ve started a league for the suppression of 
stiff collars for afternoon wear in Town, so you see we are 
quite able to appreciate your home comforts when they are 
brought abroad. 

Now, maybe I have written enough for a first love letter. 
It’s almost that, isn’t it? I’ve been fulsomely flattering! Bah! 
When we’re a little more acquainted, and I’ve got a headache 
and feel bad tempered, I guess I’1l knock you, too! Meanwhile, 
adoo, dear U, adoo! 

Shake hands! I’m glad to have met you once more! 


Cause for Conceit 


‘‘While I nave overcome a number of more or less vicious 
traits, habits and peculiarities during my somewhat extended 
and very likely entirely useless career,’’ volunteered Grout P. 
Smith, the disgruntled dissertationist, ‘‘I point with pride to 
but one of them, namely and to wit, boasting in a chastenedly 
triumphant way about having overcome my bad habits.’’ 


Wonderful Panacea 
Madge—So the great specialist cured her of her nervousness? 
Marjorie—Yes; his fee was so large, she concluded she 
couldn’t afford to have it any more. 
































R42 BARLOW was out on his tall bi- 
cycle yesterday, experiencing how 

it feels to ride in an automobile. 

Atlas Peck opened 


candidate for office 

at the Bounding Bil- 
lows barbecue on the 
Fourth of July. He has 
not yet fully decided 
what office he will run 
for. 

The presiding elder 
will visit the Dog Hill 
church Sunday week, 
and the preacher will deliver his other 
sermon. 

The Excelsior Fiddling Band is reported 
to have rendered some excellent music at 
Rye Straw a few days ago. Several peo- 
ple bragged on the music so much, the 
band played everything it knew. 

The tin peddler was here this week. A 
deaf man wanted to buy one of the watches 
from the peddler’s stock, but could not 
find one that ticked loud enough. 

Cricket Hicks has accepted a lucrative 
position as traveling representative of an 
enlarged picture concern. Cricket is very 
tired when night comes, as he is com- 
pelled to carry around as a sample the 
enlarged picture of a fat man. 

Tobe Moseley was a visitor at the Hog 
Ford stillhouse this week. He complains 
that the path leading from the stillhouse 
is too crooked for a sober person to walk 
straight in. 

Miss Flutie Belcher has put two new 
wings on her hat and will leave to-morrow 
for a flying trip to Rye Straw. 

Sim Flinders, who has been whittling 


Atlas Peck 
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A TYPICAL LAZYTOWN LANDSCAPE 








on a box at the postoffice for the past 
few days, completed his task yesterday 
and departed for the Calf Ribs neighbor- 
hood. 

Slim Pickens saw a blind man playing 
a fiddle on the street at Tickville Satur- 
day afternoon, and stood around and 
watched him play as long as he wanted 
to. Cricket Hicks says all fiddles have 
bridges on them, but that the one on a 
blind man’s fiddle is for the public to 
come across on. 

The Wild Onion school has come toa 
close. The teacher is yet undecided what 
he will do, but he may darken the win- 
dows of the building and start a night 
school. 

The Excelsior Fiddling Band will give 
a musicale at the Wild Onion schoolhouse 

next second Saturday 
“lo night. The depity con- 
“Se \voler' | stable will be on hand 
to keep everybody quiet 
except the band. 

Poke Eazley’s calf has 
been missing for several 
days, and in the search 
for it he is leaving no 
stone unturned. 

Much uneasiness was 
felt for several hours 
yesterday over the con- 
tinued absence of Jefferson Potlocks. He 
left his home as usual immediately after 





Poke Eazley 































7 eating his dinner, and was not located 
until the following day. He had been 


i Lazytown Local News ij suffering with the toothache, and at 


the same time was $ 

breaking in a pair of 

new Sunday shoes, and 

when found at the still- 
house was feeling as well 
as could be expected. 

The editor of the Tick- 
ville Tidings complains 
that if the shows are not 
more liberal with their free 
passes, he will have to sus- 
pend publication. : 

Isaac Hellwanger, our ©05,0f the 
widely known rat-trap in- 
ventor and Hog Ford Sunday-school teach- 
er, has returned from a flying trip to 
Bounding Billows, the Calf Ribs neigh- 
borhood and other points, where he tried 
out under various conditions his newest 
invention, which will no doubt prove a 
big success. The new device is on the 
plan of a clock, with a pendulum swing- 
ing back and forth very fast. Bait is 
placed on the pendulum, and the rat begins 
to chase it back and forth until he be- 
comes disgusted and leaves. 

The barber at Tickville is not able to 
have a barber pole yet, and in the mean- 
time will stand in front of his place of 
business with a striped collar on. 

The school at Bounding Billows has 
a new map, and the teacher has torn a 
large hole in it to advertise Mammoth 
Cave. 

The reason there is so much laziness in 
the world is because there are so many 
good places to sit down and rest when 
you are not tired. 
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A Word in Season 


E’RE sure to have some 
scorchers before the 
coming fall, 

And probabiy this notice will 
do no good at all; 

But like poor Miss Cassandra, 
who lived in ancient Troy, 

We’re going to do our duty, although it 
may annoy. 

Your ideas may be limited, but if you 
have a few, 

Don’t put that awful question, ‘‘Is it hot 
enough for you?”’ 







Poor Abel thought this funny, and hence 
the act of Cain; 

’Twas put by Ham to Japheth, and that’s 
what brought the rain; 

And when the Queen of Sheba made Solo- 
mon her host, 

That wise old king did not trot out this 
cold and ancient roast. 

But if for some queer reason you wish to 
seem an ass, 

This phrase alone can hardly fail to put 
you in that class.—Tudor Jenks. 


Foolish Query 


**Does your dog love you, little boy?’’ HIS OPINION 
“‘Well, I guess he loves me, mister. Miss Fluff—Mr. Deepthought, do you think marriage is a failure ? 
He knows I’d lick him if he didn’t.”’ Mr. Deepthought—Well, the bride never gets the best man. 
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SPELLBINDERS 
by Walt Maron 


Quer BASEBALL team’s disbanded now—I state the fact 

with tears; some of the players push the plow, and some 
are auctioneers. We hoped to have a winning team when or- 
ganized last May; but that ambition was a dream-—-the prospect 
went astray. 

The boys in practice showed up fine, and we were full of 
hope; that we would beat the Cheeseville nine seemed certain, 
by the dope. But when ’twas time to play—ah, well, they 
would not do at all! They tried to bind us with a spell instead 
of playing ball. We murmured to ourselves, ‘‘Oh, rats! The 
boys have many flaws! If they could only wield their bats as 
they can wield their jaws!’’ 

The captain was Demosthenes, who talked enough for two 
and tired the bleachers, while the breeze athwart his whiskers 
blew. The pitcher ragged the weary umps, the umpire ragged 
them all, until we murmured, ‘‘Do the chumps believe they’re 
playing ball?’’ With bottles drained of soda pop we slugged 
them as they played, and still their loud barbaric yawp into the 
grandstand strayed. When Jenkins was put out at first, so 
many things he said that people cried, ‘‘Great Wienerwurst! 
Go, go and soak your head!’’ When Buggins muffed an easy 
fly, which gave us all a pain, he tried to catch the grandstand’s 
eye, in order to explain. We thought our boys would win the 
flag, but now that hope is reefed; they queered us when they 










chewed the rag and pawed and talked and beefed The team 
a A 2y—— 
a Sy 1] 
I 


ul 


DID YOU EV 


The less room there is in a car t 


wanda 
tt i{ | 


SUH 
SQUUUUUY 
SS { 


disbanded yesterday—I note the fact with tears; and some are 
busy pitching hay, and some are auctioneers. 

I hope they’!! profit when they’ve thunk this dismal] matter 
o’er, and realize that talk is bunk, 
that lungfests are a bore. 

There is a hoodoo on baseball, 
as all sports know full well, and 
it’s because the players all would 
bind us with a spell. 

If there is anythirg lacks 
worth, it is the talksmith’s breath; 
the grandest game on all the earth may well be talked to death, 
The thoughtful man is fuil of woe, a tear his eye bedims, for 
everywhere that he may go, he finds the Windy Jims. They 
take the joy from all our games, they hand us Dead Sea fruit, 
and they are driving men and dames to courses dissolute. They 
bore us in the busy marts, they bore us in our homes, they rend 
and break our jaded hearts, and dislocate our domes; in every 
neighborhood they are, in churches, streets and parks, all keen 
to throw their jaws ajar and make a few remarks. 

Let Congress and the Hall of Fame admire such freaks as 
those, but let us save our grand old game from Windy Jims 
and Joes! 





A Forcible Demonstration 


BLASTING POWDER salesman, approaching a quarry, 
asked the first man he met where he could find the boss. 

*‘Oi’m ut,’’ sententiously replied a disreputable-looking in- 
dividual in earthy overalls. 

*‘Oh, I want the owner of the quarry,’’ replied the dapper 
little salesman, in some disgust. ‘‘I’ve a new blasting powder 
I want to show him.’’ 

The man addressed raised his voice in a loud call. 

‘‘Hey, Kelly, Kelly!’’ he roared. A head appeared above 
the ground. ‘‘Hey, Kelly, you’re foired!’’ 

The man climbed painfully out of the pit, walked over to 
his coat and lunch pail, picked them up, and started down the 
road without a word. 

**Hold on, there!’’ said the salesman, in some amazement. 
‘*I guess you are the man I want to see, after all!’’ 

The other man cupped his hands around his mouth and loudly 
hailed the retreating figure. 

‘*Hey, Kelly!’’ 

Kelly stopped and turned round in his tracks. 

**You’re hoired!’’ yelled the boss. ‘‘Git back on the job!” 

—DeWitt B. Lucas. 


Outstripping 


Crawford—Women want to wear things just because the 
other women are wearing them. 

Crabshaw—That may be so, but my wife seems to be 
trying to get along with just a little less. 
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he more people there are in it. 























‘ WELL. shall we play?’’ asked Crab- 
thorne. 

“Wait a minute,’’ 
Moneypenny. 

They were at the tennis court of a 
country club. As Miss Moneypenny 
spoke, up came Spooner, with a com- 
monplace compliment to the young woman and a look of sur- 
prise at Crabthorne, who also seemed perplexed. 

‘‘Neither of you knew the other was to be here, eh?’’ asked 
Miss Moneypenny, smiling. 

*‘I thought you and I were to play,’’ remarked Spooner. 

‘‘And I thought it was to be singles,’’ ventured Crabthorne. 

‘*Well, it’s to be three-handed,’’ said Miss Moneypenny. ‘“‘I 
want to play against you both.”’ 

The young men looked at each other with just a shade of 
antagonism. 

**You see—I’m going to be candid, you know—you both have 
proposed marriage to me,’’ continued Miss Moneypenny. ‘‘I’m 
not handsome. I don’t question the honesty of either of you as 
to sentiment, and I’m bound to believe both of you love me, for 
both of you have told me so. Others have said the same. I 
suppose if I hadn’t a lot of money’’—— 


replied Miss 
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The Primitive Impulse _ 


By J. A. WALDRON 














‘Oh, I. say, Miss Moneypenny!’’ 
broke in Spooner. ‘‘ You must know’’—— 

‘And I protest!’’ interrupted Crab- 
thorne. ‘‘My sentiments are’’ 

*“*Yes, I know. I haven’t connected 
either of you with a sordid motive, have 
I? Haven’t I said I was bound to be- 
lieve you both? Just the same, if I were a poor girl, even 
with a handsome face, I’d be working in some shop, or trained 
nursing, or something like that, and should never have had 
the pleasure of your acquaintance. Isn’t that so?’’ 

‘*But, you know’’—said Crabthorne, as Spooner was also 
about to further protest. 

**Yes, yes! But I have my notions, just as any handsome 
girl might have notions. And you’re going to put one of them 
to the test. This isn’t a day for duels to win a woman, but the 
law doesn’t bar tennis. I ask you two good fellows—I like you 
both equally just now—to play with me. I want to study you 
in the circumstances.’’ 

‘‘And how will you decide which of us you will marry?’’ 
asked Spooner. 

‘“*I didn’t say I’d decide to marry either of you, did I?’’ 
‘‘Then why the game?’’ asked Crabthorne, smiling, though 
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his teeth showed with a sinister_suggestion as he glanced 
at Spooner. ; 

‘*Nor did I say I shouldn’t decide to marry one of you 
after playing.’”’ 

“‘Then we have a chance —an equal chance?’’ asked 
Spooner. 

‘‘Yes. Your chances are equal as you stand.’’ 

‘*And the one who plays the better game?’’ per- 
sisted Crabthorne. 

‘Will stand a better chance than his rival,’’ an- 
swered Miss Moneypenny. ‘‘But my idea as to which 
plays the better game may differ from your ideas. 
Psychology as well as technique will count with me.”’ 

And the game began, the two young men against the 
young woman, with the usual handicap. 

Miss Moneypenny was a clever player as well as a 
clever woman, but she seemed to lack something of her 
usual skill in her intent observation of the rivals. 

Spooner, who would have run second to Crabthorne 
in most races for the fair, played with a peculiar defer- 
ence to Miss Moneypenny. He slighted points that might 
have been set to his and Crabthorne’s credit, bringing 
guarded rebuke from his partner, and conducted himself 
as though he wished her to win the game, though at times 
the spirit of the play impulsed him to skillful energy. 

Crabthorne, handsomer and more attractive in every 
way, played like a fiend. He seized every advantage and 
conceded nothing and was almost brutal in his aggression. 
He bent every effort to win and displayed the virile 
grace of the athlete. Sometimes his activity suggested 
the lithe and vital motion of a panther. 

Of course the young woman was defeated. 

And in spite of her psychological interest in the 
game—or perhap: because of it—primitive impulse con- 
trolled, for she married Crabthorne. 


The Inhumanity of Humanity 


«« QWVHEN you put your mind to it,’’ grumbled J. Ful- 

ler Gloom, the well-known and deserved!y unpop- 
ular pessimisticogitorialist, ‘‘it is actually painful to 
think how infernally inhuman the most of usare. Every 
middle-aged man flinches at being brought for the first 
time to a realization of his years by being addressed as 
‘Untle’ by a total stranger. We joke a grass widow and 
expect her to giggle as much as we do, when mebby the 
experiences she endured before she invoked the law 
seared her heart like a hot iron. And we josh a widower 
about marrying again, when perhaps the spirit of his 
déar, dead wife is ever by his side and a living reality 
to him. 

**A red-headed boy hates to be hailed as ‘Red,’ and 
while he seldom says anything about it, he eventually 
grows so scrappy that everybody believes red-headed 
folks fight forthe pure love of fighting. The runt you 
call ‘Shorty’ will get you for it if he ever has a chance. 
The man who wipes a long lick of hair across his bald 
spot may grin on the outside at your witty remarks 
about his marble dome, but inwardly he is full of some- 
thing entirely different. And I remember yet the first 
time a fresh young feller called me ‘Dad.’ He settled 
down here and became a prominent citizen and has sev- 
eral times run for office, and he always wonders why 
he can never get my vote, confound him!’’ 

—Tom P. Morgan, 
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JUDGE'S MOTION PICTURE FAVORITES—NORMA TALMADGE 








THE MODERN WOMAN 


Curbside Comments 
By OREOLA W. HASKELL 
Camp Followers 
O# LOYAL lovers of the old, 
Rise up, rise up, with spirits bold! 

Let us forsake the haunts of home, 
Upon the highways wide to roam; 
For we must follow night and day 
The woman army on its way. 
In States where bright its campfires shine, 
There must we skulk behind each line, 
To watch its every move and plan, 
Its weakness and its strength to scan, 
That while before its soldiers face 
Male selfishness and greed of place, 
They, too, an enemy shall find 
That follows fealty on behind— 
A foe all feminine, content 
To share the rights by conquest sent, 
But swift to run with many a cry, 
Whenever battle rages high, 
To aid the opposing force and 


greet 
With scorn both victory and de- 


feat. 
Aye, though this army wins at 
last, 
We’ll follow ever on, to cast 
Into sweet cups by Triumph 
brewed (A 
The dour drops of ingratitude. 


Fables + 

Fable of the Hero— And, be- 
hold, there arose in a certain 
tribe a scribe who reviled the 
women, saying, 

“If, then, any man fail either 
as warrior or toiler and showeth 
no wisdom when he sitteth in the 
gates, lo! it is because his wom- 
an baketh not his meats properly 
nor cooleth his wine, but serveth him 
with vile stuffs that weaken his strength 
and maketh him even as an empty gourd 
of little use.’’ 

And the men of the tribe, thinking they 
had scored another one on the wearers of 
veils and the flaunters of frills, and re- 
joicing to put the blame for their dere- 
lict and decrepit on the simpler sex, ap- 
plauded the scribe and cried out his wisdom 
abroad and at home. And the women grew 
aweary, but they said naught, only whis- 
pered together. And it chanced there 
came an occasion to honor a hero, and a 
day was set apart, and the women begged 
that, while the men spake and gave music 
with cymbals, they should be allowed to 
give a statue of the hero to the tribe. 
And the men were amazed, but permitted 
it. And the women brought many shek- 
els and gave them to a sculptor with 
strange commands, which he, marveling 
much, obeyed. And on the great day, on 


a signal, the hero was displayed, all in 
marble, riding as befitted a warrior, not 
upon a heroic beast, but mounted high 
upon his mother’s cooking vessels. And 
the women spake, saying, 

“‘See, then, oh, men! if we alone be 
potent to produce the faults and weak- 
nesses of men by the bread we serve 
them, shall we not also take the credit 
for their strength and greatness?’’ 

And the men, waxing exceeding wroth, 
terrified the scribe so that he fled from 
the tribe, and settling in another country, 
forbore to stir up the meek and to enrage 
the ftagi'e. 
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WHY THE MAN NEEDS THE WOMAN'S VOTE 
6—Because He Can’t Solve Modern Problems Without It. 


She—Let me head him off, John. 
He—Tut, tut, Mary! 


Politics is my job! 


Suffrage Snapshots 
By IDA HUSTED HARPER 
ND SO the anti-suffrage ladies are 
going into the thick of the congres- 
sional fray to help elect the men who will 
promise not to give them a vote! It is 
now in order for them to get up a street 
parade, and then the suffragists won’t 
have a thing on them—they will have done 
everything they were afraid they might 
have to do if enfranchised, and they 
haven’t got the ballot as a compensation 
for doing it. 


‘As for me, I defy you women. Come 
and meet me on the stump.”’ Such were 
the brave words of a New York alderman, 
and from that moment Ajax defying the 
lightning was simply not in it. 


‘American newspapers are giving a good 
deal of undeserved sympathy to the Eng- 
lish government. It is reaping what it 


It will save so much time. 


has sowed, for it would be much easier 
to gather figs from thistles than to have 
peaceful, law-abiding women as a result 
of years of broken promises, neglect, de- 
ceit and treachery. The government put 
in the crop; the country is getting the 
harvest. 


The reformers say that when woman is 
economically independent she will be free 
to do the ‘‘proposing.’’ Perhaps then she 
won’'c want to. 


All the woman-suffrage societies in 
Great Britain used their influence against 
Lloyd George’s Liberal Labor candidate, 
Mr. Masterman, who had twice broken 
his pledge to vote for their bill, and he 
charged his defeat to ‘‘outside in- 
fluences.’” The chickens will 
soon come home to roost in such 
numbers that the present Libera! 
government will have to climb 
down from its perch. 


The anti-suffragists say that 
‘‘feminism and the family are 
inherently and irrevocably in- 
compatible.’’ When we find out 
what that means, we are going 
to get mad about it. 


The Legislature of Toronto cer- 
tainly does not represent the 
women. The men of that city, 
by a majority of over 13,000, 
voted in favor of giving to wives 
the municipal vote now possessed 
by widows and spinsters, and the 
Legislature refused to grant it, so it does 
not represent the men. What does it 
think it was elected for, anyway? Just 
to enjey a salary partly paid by taxes of 
women? 


Hampton Court has been closed to the 
public for a long time, through fear of 
the suffragettes; but the government has 
at last evolved ascheme—it will open the 
palace and charge a shilling admission! 
How clever! But suppose a suffragette 
should be able to borrow a shilling? 

QO) 

Mrs. Dodge, president of the Anti- 
Suffrage Association, wants to go into the 
fight against suffrage in the next presi- 
dential campaign, with 500,006 women at 
her back. All right; she will need every 
one of them. But what is to become of 
the half-million families while the wives 
and mcthers are marching on to victory 
behind Mrs. Dodge? 





Terrible 


**Have you heard of the terrible mis- 


fortune that has happened to Algy?’’ 
*‘No. What’s wrong?’’ 

*‘Why, Algy, poor chap! has eloped 
with my wife.’’—London Opinion. 


And He Puzzled the Waiter 


Puzzled Diner (to restaurant waiter)— 
What have you got for dinner? 

Waiter—Roastbeeffricaseedc hicken- 
s te we dlambhashbakedandfriedpotatoes- 
jampuddingmilkandcoffee. 

Puzzled Diner—Give me the third, 
fourth, fifth, sixth, eighteenth and nine- 
teenth syllables.— Tit-Bits. 














Moving 

‘36, tak oni maji ten moderni kubistickej nabytek! 
To museji pridat! S tim nenf z4dn4 legrace! Jeden 
kolega to vcera stehoval a dneska lezi popichanej v 
memocnici.” 

*‘Oh, so you have this modern Cubistic 
furniture! We’ll have to raise the price! 
No fun with that! One fellow was mov- 
ing such stuff yesterday, and to-day he’s 
in the hospital, all stabbed up.’’—Hu- 
moristicke Listy (Prague). 


Cruelty 


““Hogy van a kedves fivére?” 
_.Nagyon rosszul ; hérom orvos kezeli.”” 
Milyen gyd4vasa4g! H4rom egy ellen.”’ 


**How is your brother?’’ 

*‘Very low. He is being treated by 
three doctors.’’ 

‘*What cowards! Three against one!’’ 
—Borsszem Janko (Budapest). 





An Embryo Admiral 


Examining admiral (to nava! candidate) 
—Now mention three great admirals. 

Candidate—Drake, Nelson and— I beg 
your pardon, sir; I didn’t quite catch your 
name.—Punch (London). 














Asking Too Much 


Vicar—You know, Thomas, you set the 
younger men of the parish a bad example 
by going into public houses on Sunday. 
Why don’t you take your gallon of beer 
home on Saturday nights? 

Thomas—Ay, sir, A’ couldna gang t’ 
sleep wi’ a gallon o’ beer in the house.— 
Tatler (London). 











Copyright, Fliegende Blaetter 


Flattering Comparison 

Madame—Mit dieser Gans bin ich griindlich ange- 
fiihrt worden; die ist alt und ziihe und sah so frisch 
und jung aus. 

Kochin (die der Madame gerne Schmeicheleien 
sagt)—O Madame. auf das Unssere kann man nicht 
immer gehen! Sie sehen auch bedeutend jiinger aus, 
wie Sie in Wirklichkeit sind. 

Madam—With this goose I have been 
awfully cheated. It is old and tough, 
and still it looks so young and tender! 

Cook (who likes to flatter her mistress) 
—Yes, madam. One can never tell by 
appearances. You, too, look much younger 
than you really are.—Fliegende Blaetter 
(Munich). 





















What's Not in Washington 
Things that Might Have Taken Place in the 
Nation’s Capital, but Haven't 
By FRANCIS X. OSWALD 
Washington Correspondent of JUDGE 
(Special Dispatches to JUDGE) 

WasuineTon, D. C., August 8th —Care- 
fol triangulation has developed the star- 
tling fact that the Washington Monument 
js leaning to the southward. This is de- 
clared by eminent entomologists on the 
“bug’’ staff of the government to be due 
tothe attraction of the sun. In the course 
of several thousand years they declare it 
may lean enough to rival the Leaning 
Tower of Pisa. And again it may not. 

Particular precautions have been taken 
against anything that might accentuate 
this strange failing of this enormous 
structure. The south windows at the 
top, formerly so popular for all tourists, 
have been closed, to compel visitors to re- 
main on the north side of the monument. 
This, it is believed, may counteract the 
tendency of the structure to topple over. 
As the monument is 555 feet high, the 
authorities here have decided that there 
will be plenty of time when it actually 
starts falling and before it reaches the 
ground to push it back into place. 

An indignant denial from the White 
House has been issued of the report that 
the structure is hereafter to be known as 
the Huerta Monument, in recognition of 
the ability of the Mexican President to 
totter without falling. 


Considerable agitation developed this 
morning when it became known that Sec- 
retary Bryan has rescinded the famous 
“wine mess’’ order of the State Depart- 
ment, and that hereafter American diplo- 
mats would not be compelled to serve wine 
at state banquets. They are to be allowed 
to regale their titled guests with grape 
juice or ice-cream soda or even good old- 
fashioned American ice water. At the 
same time an order was given out by 
Secretary Garrison, abolishing the ‘‘pie 
mess’” in the army canteen. This was 
done over the vigorous protest of the In- 
diana delegation in Congress, who insisted 
that if the pies which have kept Hoosier- 
dom on the map are to be excommuni- 
cated, the Boston bean must follow them 
into oblivion. Secretary Garrison still 
has that demand under consideration. 


Egg View Notes 
RUMAN BILGE, who saves up his 
money, has a chance to make a sound 

investment. He received a catalogue of 
band instruments by mail yesterday. 

Cylindra Berger pronounces tobacco a 
big nuisance. She says that several of 
the men here wouldn’t remove their chews 
long enough to whistle at a piece of news. 

Skeet Winkle, our county drain com- 
missioner, left an empty jug in Dow Lud- 
lum’s cellar Tuesday afternoon. 

Ote Gimber is working on the highway 
in front of his place, bugging several 
rows of potatoes. 
































Another dessert delight. 
















HESE incomparable sweets are the most universally 

popular of all dessert confections. 
at dinner, afternoon tea or any social gathering, Nabisco 
Sugar Wafers are equally delightful and appropriate. In 
ten-cent tins; also in twenty-five-cent tins. 


ADORA 


Wafers of pleasing size and form 


with a bountiful confectionery filling. Another help to 
the hostess. In ten-cent tins. 





NABISCO 
Sugar Wafers 


Whether served 



































A bottle of ketchup in the grocery win- 
dow exploded Saturday morning, com- 
pletely ruining both hats in the millinery 
display. 

Having purchased the old Lingo farm, 
a Spring Ledge-dentist has moved out 
there and found a lot of stumps to pull. 

Cylindra Berger drank some water in 
the Gimber swamp Friday noon and has 
been sick ever since. She thinks it had 
wigglers in it. —Leslie Van Every. 


From a Sinner’s Diary 


Love is not blind, you know. 
a million things no one else can. 

When it wants to snow and blow, I 
like to see it act as if it could. 

I never especially take to good people. 
Warm, stale rain water is my idea of 


He sees 


- good. Rather I like the ones who taste 





i 


like wine, who make you feel they grew 
in sun-kissed valleys, with snow-capped 
mountains and silvery riversinsight. It’s 
enough if the water is turned at their feet. 
Whenever a male flutters around me, I 
think he must be paying an election bet. 
I know a man who quarrels with you 
when exactly agreeing. 
I’ve bitten so many gold bricks my 
teeth are all broken off but my eye ones. 
Brother is getting so proud of me he 
hangs around under foot wanting to wait 
on me till he’s a nuisance. He has a scar 
on his thumb where a ferret bit him, and 
he shows it, saying I did it, and tells how 
I used to thrash him! I shall borrow 
money of him and buy him a nice birth- 
day present—a box of cookies, I guess. 
That will save me baking, while they 
last. —Lynette Freemire. 
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THE WHITTIER INN 


Sea Gate, New York Harbor 


An Ideal Hotel Home for Summer—Open from May to November 
European and American Plan 


The Inn is situated in a private park maintained Entire cottages (including Hotel Service) may 
by the local cottage community be leased for the season. 
Rooms with private bath and porch A clean, broad beach with ample bathing facil- 
Rooms are available in nearby cottages to those ities. ‘Tennis, baseball, rowing and sailing. 
who prefer them, service and privileges of the Inn Private boat service to and from New York 
being the same. City. Also frequent train service to Brooklyn. 
Te lephone Garage 


A Delightful Place — Just 45 Minutes by Private Boat from New York 
Rates and Booklet Upon Application 


























About Diamond Stars 


By ED A. ee 


























, Joe Tinker 
J Manager rt 
Chicago Federals | 


MAY good stories are told about Joe 
Tinker, now manager of the Chi- 

cago Federal League club, but who made 
his reputation as a baseball star in the 
days when he was a member of the pen- 
nant-winning Cubs, then familiarly re- 
ferred to as ‘‘Frank Chance’s baseball 
machine.’’ This tale concerns Tinker and 
Egan, formerly second baseman of the 
Cincinnati Reds. During Joe’s days with 
the Chicago club, his fiery temper got 
him into many arguments, which usually 
were settled according to the rules laid 
down by the late Marquis of Queensbury, 
with certain amendments which per- 
mitted hitting below the belt and kick- 
ing. Tinker and Egan got into some sort 
of a mixup at second base one day, and 
the latter challenged the Cubs’ shortstop 
to a battle after the contest. Joe, though 
quick tempered, recovered from his out- 
bursts rapidly, and before he was dressed 
had forgotten the incident and the chal- 
lenge. He did recollect, however, that 
he had an appointment downtown and must 
dress with the speed of a fireman to beat 
the appointed place on time, for the game 
had been an unusually long one. On the 
other hand, the matter rankled in Egan’s 
mind, so as soon as he had donned his 
street attire, he made his way to the Chi- 
cago clubhouse, searching for Tinker and 
a battle. Joe, however, had departed 8 
minute before the arrival of the Red. 

“‘There he goes, crossing the field,” 
said Chance, in answer to Egan’s inquiry. 

‘‘Well, he said he’d fight me,’’ replied 
Egan, ‘‘and now he’s running out on me. 
I guess he knew when he was well off.” 

‘Tinker never ran away from a fight in 
his life,’’ answered Chance. ‘‘I’ll get 
him for you.’’ The Cub manager rushed 
out on the field and called to Joe, who 
was almost at the gate. 

‘‘Hey, Joe!’’ shouted Chance. 

Egan had started to sprint across the 

GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 


‘Its ape has made it famot } 
50c the case of six glass stoppered [~ rttles. [ADVE 
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field in pursuit, and as Tinker turned, the 
whole thing came to his mind. Tearing 
off his coat, he ran toward Egan, and they 
met in the center of the field and staged 
g regular battle royal, with the members 
of both teams cheering them on to In- 
creased effort from the windows of the 
clubhouses. Popular opinion declared Joe 
the victor, and after straightening his 
necktie, he hurried along to keep his date, 
without a comment or a glance at his dis- 
comfited rival. 


Snap Judgments 


Performers 
NE DOESN’T know in these days of 
captious critics how to behave in 
order to generally please. Some people 
are never satisfied. There’s the Hon. 
Fred A. Britten, of Illinois, who the other 
day in the House made a speech and put 
the distinguished Secretary of State in 
the class with performers like Gaby Des- 
lys. This orator went on to state with 
careless abandon that any one who had 
seen Gaby’s five thousand dollars’ worth 
of clothes and fifty dollars’ worth of tal- 
ent would say that she had capitalized 
her association with a king and not her 
ability. 

The statesman should have been more 
careful of his facts. If he can buy Gaby’s 
clothes—those we saw—for $5,000, he 
has gone a long way toward solving the 
cost of high living. We paid three dol- 
lars once for a six-bits seat, and speak, 
therefore, with authority. On another 
occasion, when we were equally reckless, 
we went to see Gaby and failed to notice 
much more in the way of sartorial adorn- 
ment than is usually affected by a bird of 
paradise, only Gaby wore hers in another 
place; that is, her feathers were not so 
equally distributed. Still, we were satis- 
fied with what we did see and had no in- 
clination to ask for a rain check. 

It’s about time some stand was taken 
to protect public men from indiscriminate 
criticism. The congressman from Illinois 
should remember that W. J. B. only costs 
this nation $12,000 a year and has given 
the country more advertising than any- 
thing since Theodore refereed the fight 
between Russia and Japan. The gentle- 
man from the middle West should also 
bear in mind that if Mr. Bryan had not 
been made Secretary of State, he might 
some time or other have been made Presi- 


‘dent, at a salary of $75,000 a year; and 


we have it on reliable authority that Mr. 
Bryan’s wardrobe, including his tuxedo, 
isn’t worth $500. As we said before, 
some people are never satisfied. 


—Maurice Switzer. 


Stretching a Point 


A woman’s conscience, though it smart her, 
Is really much like her garter; 

A simile that seems fantastic, 

Though both possessions are elastic. 


A teaspoonful of Abbott’s Bitters with your Grape Fruit 
makes an ideal appetizing tonic. Sample of bitters by mail 


S cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. [Apv.] 



















Nature has 
many ways of 
warning man 
of danger. 
The sense 
of taste and 
smell both 
serve for your 
protection 


That skunky Ss 
taste denotes os 

- © || 
decay and is 
often found 
in beer from 


light bottles. 
Why take the 
risk? 


The Brown 
Bottle pro- 
tects Schlitz 
purity from 
the brewery 
to your glass. 


Order a Case 
Today 


eBeer -. ai 
That Made Milwaukee Famou 


HOTEL EARLINGTON 


27th Street, West of Broadway, NEW YORK 








@ A Step from Broadway. Quiet as a Village at Night. 
@ Absolutely Fireproof. @ Your Comfort Our Aim Always. 


SINGLE ROOMS, $1.00 


Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, front of house, one person, $2.00; two people, 
$3.50; Why pay more when our service is equalled only by the best? 


EUROPEAN PLAN E. W. WARFIELD, Manager 


























Afollinaris 


“THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS.” 


the safe and 
as drink. 











E Opposite State House, Boston, Mass. 
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Commonwealth Hotel, Inc. : 


Offers room with hot and cold water 
for $1.00 per day and up, which in- 
cludes free use of public shower baths. 





Nothing to Equal This in New England 





Rooms with private baths for $1.50 
per day and up; suites of two rooms 
and baths for $4.00 per day and up. 


ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF 


Strictly a Temperance Hotel 
Send for Booklet 


STORER F. CRAFTS, General Manager 
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’| Send for This Interesting 
@\ and Instructive 
Book on 


‘TRAVEL 


It Is Entirely FREE 


We expect a greater de- 
mand for this 40 page, illus- 
trated booklet on travel, than has 
ever been known for any other ever published for 
free distribution. 

Mothersill’s Travel Book tells you what to take on a jour- 
ney and what not to take—how to pack and how to best care 
for your baggage and gives exact information as to checking 
facilities, weights, etc., in foreign countries—-gives tables of 
money values—distances from New York—tells when, who 
and how much, to “tip.” In fact this booklet will be found 
invaluable to all who travel or are contemplating taking a 
trip in this country or abroad. 

Published by the proprietors of the famous Mothersill’s 
Seasick Remedy as a practical handbook for travelers. 

This edition is limited so we suggest that you send your name 
and address at once. and receive a copy. (A postal will bring it.) 
Please address our Detroit office for this booklet. 


MOTHERSILL REMEDY CO. 
467 Henry Smith Bldg., Detroit, Mich. 
Also at 19 St. Bride Street, London, England. 


Dranches in Montreal, New York, Paris, Milan and Hamburg. 
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" MAIN- ENTRANCE 
1A ow m7 14 STREKS 


2 ==" ‘Ss 





A Jom sb) wpa oxme «rT 
400 Spacious Sunshiny Rooms 
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RATES 
Room with private Bath - - $2.00 
Double Room with private Bath - 3.00 





Parlor, Bed Room and Bath, $4.00 and up 


Your Wife and Daughter 


Northern Hotel 


——_— 118 West 57th Street 


Visit NEW YORK 


be sure they are surrounded by the 
most refined, homelike atmosphere 


The Great 





is celebrated for its high-class patronage, its 
luxurious furnishings and its excellent cuisine. 


Located in exclusive residential section, it is 
the ideal abode for families visiting New York. 
Ten minutes from theatres, shops, railroad 
Just a few steps from beautiful 
Fifth Avenue. 


terminals. 
Central Park and fashionable 
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Stories ‘with Smiles 


Uncomfortable—Recently a farmer from 
an inland town went on a trip that in- 
cluded an all-night ride on a steamboat. 
Accompanying the farmer was a nephew 
more accustomed to the ways of travel, 

“Well, uncle,’’ smiled the nephew, 
meeting the old man on deck the follow- 
ing morning, ‘‘did you have a good night?” 

**Can’t say that I did,’’ answered uncle 
wearily. ‘‘When I went to my roon, I 
seen that card which tells ye how ter put 
on a life preserver, and after that I didn’t 
git much rest.”’ 

‘‘I don’t get you, uncle,’ 
returned the young man. 
that to do with it?’’ 

‘‘Everything,’’ answered the farmer, 
“I couldn’t sleep with the derned thing 

n.’’-—Philadelphia Telegraph. 


He Didn’t Care Which—The usual large 
crowd was gathered at the New York end 
of the Brooklyn Bridge, waiting for trol- 
ley cars. An elderly lady, red in the face, 
flustered and fussy, dug her elbows into 
convenient ribs, irrespective of owners, 

A fat man on her left was the recipient 
of a particularly vicious jab. She yelled 
at him, ‘‘Say!’’ 

He winced slightly and moved to one 
side. 

She, too, sidestepped and thumped him 
vigorously on the back. 

‘*Say,’’ she persisted, ‘‘does it make 
any difference which of these cars I take 
to Greenwood Cemetery ?’’ 

‘‘Not to me, madam,’’ he answered, 
slipping through an opening in the crowd. 
—Philadelphia Ledger. 





” wonderingly 
**What had 


Merely Coy—‘‘That booby made a bluff 
at kissing me last night and quit.”’ 

‘But he says you scratched his face, 
blackened his eyes, and stabbed him with 
a hatpin.’’ 

‘Well, 
maidenly resistance.’ 
nal. 


a girl has to put up a little 
*"— Kansas City Jour- 





Awakened 
‘*Are ye goin’ to kirk, mon?’’ ; 
‘““Aye, my wife’ W nae let me sleep i 
th’ hoose the morn. 
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With The College Wits 


Query—English lady—About the pota- 
toes for lunch, sir. Will you have them 
in their jackets or in the nood?— Yale 


Record. 

Not Serious—‘‘I’m so glad you’ve taken 
Greek !”’ 

“I haven’t taken it; I’ve only been ex- 
posed to it.’’— Yale Record. 


The, Fisherman 
Cautious, at morn, he lies about the pool, 
His rod and line a-swish; 
Boldly, at eve, astride a tavern stool, 
He lies about his fish! 
Harvard Lampoon. 


Two Viewpoints 
Constance—Cute little puppy, isn’t he? 
Christina—Yes, and he has lots of 

money, too.—Princeton Tiger. 


Some Old Ones—I have heard of the 
father who told his son in a loud tone of 
voice, ‘‘I am still the boss of this house!’’ 
And the son replied, ‘‘All right, dad; but 
you’re a coward to make the boast behind 
mother’s back.’’ I have heard the story 
of the certain surly old Yankee who runs 
a small summer hotel on the coast, and 
who once received a letter from a pro- 
spective “‘guest,’’ who wrote to engage 
two large sunny rooms, overlooking the 
ocean and connected with private bath. 
The old Yankee sent the following letter: 
“Dear madam—All rooms face the ocean, 
and that’s your bath.’’ I once heard a 
shoe dealer usk anold miner how he liked 
the last pair of boots he sold him, and the 
miner replied, ‘‘The best I ever tasted !’’ 
I asked an old farmer once to what he 
attributed his longevity, and he told me 
that he never had one. But about the 
best story I have heard is on the Wash- 
ington lawyer. It appears that at a trial 
in Baltimore he summoned as a witness 
’ youthful physician, and naturally in the 
cross-examination he seized the occasion 
to be sarcastic. ‘‘Are you,’’ demanded 
the lawyer, ‘‘entirely familiar with the 
symptoms of concussion of the brain?’’ 
The young physician replied, ‘‘ Yes, sir, I 
am.’’ Then the smart lawyer put a hypo- 
thetical case before the doctor, in this 
way: ‘‘If my learned friend, Mr. Reid, 
and myself should bang our heads to- 
gether, would we get concussion of the 
brain?’ The young physician calmly re- 
plied, ‘‘ Mr. Reid might.’’—Silent Partner. 
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“NATIONAL HERO SERIES” NO.4 


N—Old England’s Great Naval Hero 


OUT Horatio Nelson, England would have 
been invaded and perhaps conquered by Napoleon. 
Ar Trafalgar he smashed forever the French 
Emperor's hope of creating a naval power. Never 
was man more idolized and beloved—not only by all 
of England's people who breathlessly awaited news #f 
of his telling victories, but by every man of his fleet 
A true Anglo-Saxon, he detested tyrannous ) 
— and — usurpations of every kind. He was 
particularly opposed to prohibitive enactments governing the diet of his 
men,who, like him, enjoyed Barley-Malt brews, even as their fathers did 
for countless generations before. Good beer, according to Lord Nelson, has 
ever been food. Budweiser Beer for 57 years has been the product & 
of an institution holding the highest ideals known to the art of brewi 
The output, due to Quality and Purity, has increased every year und 
7,500 men are daily required to keep pace with the public demand. 
Budweiser sales ex any other beer by millions of bottles. 































Bottled only at the home plant. en ee U.S.A 
is e 
Means Moderation 








HEN formulating plans for your fall advertising campaign, it will be to your advantage 
Ww. keep THE MAGAZINE OF FUN in mind. With its low rate of 20 cents per line 

THE MAGAZINE OF FUN offers the conservative advertiser an unusually good oppor- 
tunity to present his proposition to the reading public. Let us send you a copy of our current 
issue and rate card, together with further information. 


You can judge that THE MAGAZINE OF FUN pays its advertisers by the fact that they 
continue to use space in it. In one of our recent issues 80% of the advertisers who purchased 
space were running “‘till forbid’’—convincing evidence that they are getting results. For 
further information address 


THE MAGAZINE OF FUN, 225 Fifth Ave., New York, N. Y. 



























Cocktails 








| Tigi at mixing—in exact proportions—gives the 
uniformly distinctive flavor on has made Club 
Cocktails famous. And the soft, mellow smoothness— | 
that's the result of aging in the wood. As for materials, | 
Club Cocktails are made of the finest money can buy. 
G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
Hartford New York London 
Importers of the famous A-1 Sauce 


1? DAY ALL EXPENSE 60% 
NORTHERN CRUISE uP 


This craise to these foreign lan«is on the new steamers STEPHANO an 
FLORIZEL of the 


Red Cross Line 


will prove the most novel, delightful, and health-giving vacation you ever ex 











perienced The ships are built especially for tourists; are fitted with every 
device to insure safety Splendid cuisine, orchestra, and sea sports. No 
hotel bills or transfers, You live on the shir 


Reduced rates for superior accommodations during September and 
October. Send now for handsome Booklet 60. 
BOWRKRING & COMPANY, 17 Battery PL, N. Y. 













Stand acid and fire diamond test. 
So hard they east scratch a file and 
will cut glass. rilliancy guaran- 
teed 25years. Moumred in ]4k solid gold 
diamond mountings. Seethem before pay: 
ing. Will send you any style ring, pin or stad for 





amination—all charges prepaid. No money‘in advance. 
ener refunded If not satisfactory. Write today for free catalog. 
Indianapolis 


WHITE VALLEY GEM CO., 773 Wulsin Bidg., Indi 





Et FOOD 


WHISKEY 











Passing the Mustard 


Fishing and Life 
I’ve never caught a four-pound bass, 
I’m very frank to say; 
The fish that big I’ve hooked, alas! 
Have always got away. 


I’ve never caught a seven-pound trout 
And had him stuffed and draped; 

I’ve hooked full many a one, no doubt, 
But always he’s escaped. 


And as in fishing, so it seems 
In life I’ve plodded on; 
I’ve hooked up many splendid schemes, 
But never landed one. 
— Detroit Free Press. 


Temperament and Temperature—‘‘ What 
is the trouble, John?’’ exclaimed the 
amazed wife. 

‘*Hot weather!’’ 

‘*Hot weather can’t give you a black 
eye!’’ 

‘‘I got into an argument with a hasty 
friend about the best way to keep cool.’’ 


— Washington Star. 


Precocious? Child—‘‘Now, my _ child,’’ 
said the kind old judge, ‘‘which do you 
prefer to go with?’’ 

‘That depends,’’ answered the fashion- 
able child. ‘‘Is mother to get large ali-+ 
mony ?’’ 

we) i 

‘‘Large enough to embarrass father 
financially?’’—Kansas City Journal. 


Real Sorrow—‘‘ Who are those two sad- 
looking women over there?’’ 

‘“‘They’re a couple of neighborhood 
women who always get together to 
mourn.’”’ 

‘*Torn by some common sorrow?’’ 

**Yes; one’s husband never comes home, 











BeB® GonDerv 


Not Prepared 
Silver-tongued orator—If I had for 
one moment thought that I should be 
called upon to address you, etc. ‘ 











A humorous treatise on a 
serious subject 

By MAURICE SWITZER. 
The more you know about 
advertising, the better you 
will like this little book. 
Bound in board and cleverly 
illustrated. 


“It gave me a good big 
laugh.”—Elbert Hubbard. 
Price 25c 
JUDGE 
Fifth Avenue, New York 




















Die deutsche Num- 
mer des JUDGE 
erscheint im Sep- 
tember. Man ver- 
fehle nicht sie zu 
lesen. 


Meaning that the Ger- 
man Number of JUDGE 
will its appearance 
make in September 
(12th). Fail not you 


to read it. 
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5.0 Gent 


" WANTED —AN IDEA ! 





Made-to-Measure 
Express Prepaid $¢)00 


Two piece suit, cut in the lat- 

est city style. Made to your in- 
dividual measure. Fit, work- — 
manship and wear guaranteed. 


NO EXTRA CHARGE 
for peg tops, no matter how extreme you 
— om live hustler in 

ve hus every town 
Agents to take orders for our celebrated 
Wanted made-to-measure clothes. Dozens 
of real cloth samples of all the latest materials 
FREE. Fifty Fashion Plates. 

We Pay Big Money 

to our agents everywhere. Turn your spare time into 
cash by taking orders for our stylish clothes. Write to- 
day for beautiful FREE outfit. 


The Progress Tailoring Co. 
Dept. 511 HICAGO 


VISIT PANAMA EXPOSITION! 


Everybody's going tothe hig Panama Exposition, San Francisco, 
1915. You can't afford to miss it. We'll tell you how you can go, 
pay all your expenses, and get a big profit besides, 






















without films, dry plates or dark room. Just click 
the bulb and deliver the picture—takes one min- 
ute—it's easy; 8c profit on every dime. $2 
EASY. ' Write for special Panama Exposition offer to 
nternational Metal & Ferro Co. Dd. S15. Chicago 


lf coming to New York 
Why Pay Excessive Hotel Rates? 
THE CLENDENING 193 W. 103 St., New York 
Select, Home-like, Economical. 
Suites of Parlor, Bedroom, Private Bath for two persons $2.00 
daily. Write for descriptive booklet K with fine map of city. 


takes official size post cards, 5 sizes, and button photos, | 
















Legs Straight? 


If not, our latest invention will make them 
appear straight and trim; weight, 20z. Com- 
mended by tailors, by men of fashion, by 


military, professional and business men everywhere. 


Sent on approval. Particulars mailed sealed 
ALISON CO., Dept. 8, Buffalo, N. Y. 
Press Cutting Bureau 
RO willsend you al! newspaper clipping= 
which may appear about you, your 
friends, or any subject on which you may want to be “up 
to date.” Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
in the United States and Europe is searched. Terms. 
$5.00 for 100 notices. Henry RoMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 
Avenue, New York. 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 
Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 


Branch Warehouses: 
® Beekman Street, New York. and 32 Clinton Street, Newark, N. J 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to patent? Protect vour ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for “ Needed Inventions” and “ How to 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randolph & Co., 
Patent Attorneys. Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. 























Preserve Your Copies 
of Judge 


in a handsome binder which we 
offer for $1.50, express prepaid. 
This binder will last for years, as 
it is heavily reinforced and it is so 
arranged that issues are inserted as 
Sectional posts 

A bound file 


of Jupce is very appropriate for 


they are received. 


allow for expansion. 


your library table and a source ot 


pleasure at all times. Address 
Judge 
225 Fifth Avenue New York 

















and the other one’s husband hangs around 
home all the time.’’— Houston Post. 


Town Titles 
The scale of taste runs up and down, 
From Troy to Mumbo Wango; 
A risky West Virginia town 
Has changed its name to Tango. 
—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 





His Mistake—‘‘Do you know, my dear,’’ 
said the young husband, ‘‘there’s some- | 
thing wrong with the cake? It doesn’t 
taste right.’’ 

“That is all your imagination,’’ an- | 
swered the bride triumphantly, ‘‘for it | 
says in the cookbook that it isdelicious.’’ | 
—Illustrated Zeitung. 


Intricate Mechanism —‘‘I don’t know how 
to take this chicken apart,’’ declared the 
bride. 

*“*Well, we tackled an automobile suc- 
cessfully,’’ said the young husband. ‘‘We 
ought to be able to handle a small job like 
this. Where’s the book of instructions?’’ 
—Kansas City Journal. 


Pretty Tough—‘‘Pretty tough about 
poor old Spender, wasn’t it?’’ asked the 
Grouch. 

‘‘What happened to him?’”’ asked the 

**He got so far behind in his room rent 
that he had to marry his landlady,’’ re- 
plied the Grouch.—Cincinnati Enquirer. 


Impossible!—‘‘I was outspoken in my 
sentiments at the club this afternoon,’’ 
said Mrs. Garrulous to her husband the 
other evening. 

With a look of astonishment he replied, 
“*I can’t believe it, my dear! Who out- 
spoke you?’’—National Monthly. 


A Square Deal— Willie—Paw, what is a 
square deal? 

Paw—That’s when you get about ten 
per cent. the best of it, my son.—Cincin- 
nati Enquirer. 


Our Darling Boy 
Freddy only smashed three window panes, 
Then crushed in father’s hat, 
Cut sister’s curls, 
Scared all the girls, 
And chased the pussy cat; 
In the flower beds played hide and seek, 
And turned the hose on May, 
Smashed chinaware, 
Broke granny’s chair— 
This was our boy’s good day. 
—Philadelphia Ledger. 











How To sey a Man— When you 
marry him, love him. After you marry 
him, study him. If he is honest, honor 
him. If he is generous, appreciate him. 
When he is sad, cheer him. When he is 
cross, amuse him. When he is talkative, 
listen tohim. When he is quarrelsome, 
ignore him. If he is confidential, encour- 
age him. If he is secretive, trust him. 
If he is jealous, cure him. If he cares 
naught for pleasure, coax him. If he 
favors society, accompany him. If he 
does you a favor, thank him. When he 
deserves it, kiss him. Let him think how 
well you understand him, but never let 
him know that you ‘‘manage’’ him.— 
From an English vicar’s advice to young 
persons. 








PIANOS- PLAYER PIANOS | 
factory ~ Home | 
















































kind of terms, weekly, monthly, 
its to suit your convenience, = 
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American 
Queens 


A collection of Eight Art Prints, repre- 
senting a series of clever covers from 
JUDGE, all of them dealing with 
man’s frailty and woman’s loveliness. 
Six of the pictures by James Mont- 
gomery Flagg, one by Charles Sarka 
and one by Alonzo Kimball. 

Printed on heavy enameled paper, in 
full colors, 18 x 16, and bound into a 
flexible portfolio, stitched with silk cord. 
An album of modern illustrative art 
worthy a place on any library table, and 
so bound as to render each of the sub- 
jects removable for framing, if desired. 


Price $1.00 
Judge 


225 Fifth Avenue New York 
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roe Smoke of the Smart Set 
is not the ready- “mM ide ¢ r even re ady-1 n ade -to- cigar ttes of unique flavor and delici 1OUS mild- 
order kind. Smart men ee fashion ev. ryv here ness thi y roll for themselves, to suit their indi- 
—club-men, connoisseurs, bon-vivants, million- vidual taste, from mellow "Bull" Durham _ | 
alre sportsmen have discovered the keenet te bacco. loday it Is the very last word | 
enjoyment and greater satisfaction in the fresh correct form to "Roll Your Own." 


GENUINE 


BULL DURHAM .. 


oor of papers ‘ 





SMOKING TOBACCO bow te an 
No other tobacco in the world has the nderfu weet tracrance and ri e, 
natural mildness of "Bull" Durham. No other « ttes have the exquisite 
smoothness and delightful freshne of "Bull" Durha nd-made cigarette 
|" Durham isa distin tive form oO to] } en} ment. th roughly ap- 


pre iated by smokers of experience and discrimination f{ the supreme, lasting, 


wholesome pleasure it affords. 





FREE ~ ory: ited booklet, sl owing how to "Roll Y our Own," and a Xe a 
Book of cigarette papers, will both be mailed, free, to any address | f 
in U . 5. on postal request. Addre ss "B ull Durham, Durha ,N.¢ . Room 1288. | 


THE AMERICAN TOBACCO COMPANY 




















